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the Court to do ? The only way out of it they knew
was the one beloved of old : to silence Dimitrov's
accusing voice, shut him out from the proceedings, and
take him back to his cell.

It was now evident that the duel of words between
Goring and Dimitrov had ended ill for the general.
Only Dimitrov's removal could save the situation.
The police were already dragging him out of the court;
but before the door could be shut behind him, he
managed to win the crowning victory for himself by
shouting to Goring : " Are you afraid of my questions,
Minister President ? "

This was the culminating point. A scene such as this
had never been experienced up to now in any German
court of justice. Goring was foaming with rage, roar-
ing, shouting ; his voice broke : " Get out, you
scoundrel 1 Off to the gallows ! "

All the dignity of the court was gone. It was filled
with a frightful din ; the judges were helpless; no
one dared calm down the furious Minister President,
no one dared to pull him up. The police were dragging
out the smiling Dimitrov, at whom Goring was still
shouting : " I am not at all afraid of you, you
scoundrel ! You shall go to the gallows. Just wait
till you are outside the bounds of this court."

By so doing the Minister President, utterly beside
himself, was openly ignoring the Court, and threatening
the prisoner (afterwards acquitted) with death, if he
should be set free. And abroad they were now more
than ever convinced that the real culprits must be
looked for not in Dimitrov's circle, but in that of hA
furious opponent's.
- Psychiatrists and specialists in morphinism did not